BOSWELL'S LIFE OF JOHNSON
his hours of restlessness. "I used formerly, (he added,) when
sleepless in bed, to read like a Turk"
'Whilst confined by his last illness, it was his regular prac-
tice to have the church-service read to him, by some atten-
tive and friendly Divine. The Rev. Mr [Samuel] Hoole
performed this kind office in my presence for the last time,
when, by his own desire, no more than the Litany was read;
in which his responses were in the deep and sonorous voice
which Mr Boswell has occasionally noticed, and with the
most profound devotion that can be imagined. His hearing
not being quite perfect, he more than once interrupted Mr
Hoole, with "Louder, my dear Sir, louder, I entreat you, or
you pray in vain!" - and, when the service was ended, he,
with great earnestness, turned round to an excellent lady
[Mrs John Hoole, Samuel's mother] who was present, say-
ing, "I thank you, Madam, very heartily, for your kindness
in joining me in this solemn exercise. Live well, I conjure
you; and you will not feel the compunction at the last, which
I now feel." So truly humble were the thoughts which this
great and good man entertained of his own approaches to
religious perfection.
Amidst the melancholy clouds which hung over the dying
Johnson, his characteristical manner shewed itself on dif-
ferent occasions.
When Dr Warren, in the usual style, hoped that he was
better; his answer was, 'No, Sir; you cannot conceive with
what acceleration I advance towards death.'
A man whom he had never seen before was employed one
night to sit up with him. Being asked next morning how he
liked his attendant, his answer was, 'Not at all, Sir: the
fellow's an ideot; he is as aukward as a turn-spit when first
put into the wheel, and as sleepy as a dormouse.*
Mr Windham having placed a pillow conveniently to sup-
port him, he thanked him for his kindness, and said, 'That
will do, - all that a pillow can do.'
As he opened a note which his servant brought to him, he
said, 'An odd thought strikes me: we shall receive no letters
in the grave.'
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